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By the AUTHOR of THE SAINTS, a Sar z; 
PERFECTION, Ge. Ce. 


% ſpeak that I do know.” SnARK EST. 


« Sure tbey their Worſhip primitive 
From Heathen Prieſthood do derive.” 
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TO THE 


WHOLE COMMUNION or FANATICS 


That infeſt Great-Britain, 
AND 


Artfully endeavour to ſhelter them ſelves under the Win g 
of rational Diſſention, 


THE AUTHOR, 


WITH THE MOST PROFOUND REVERENCE, 
DEDICATES 


THIS POEM. 


T-H E 


LOVE-F EAST. 


COmnn> — 


Pa RD ON the Mule, ye Saints, whoſe beſt Defence 
Is, that ſhe puts your Tribe to no Expence ; 

On her on Bottom her Deſign compleats, 

Nor begs Subſcriptions for theſe Pagan Sheets. 

But if, inſcrib'd 20 You, they ſtrike your Eye, 


Read 'em, and laugh; or frown, and paſs 'em by. 


* The Fanatics here levelled at pretend to cite Scripture in Support of 
theſe Feaſts among them, which they call Love-Feaſts : But Chriſtian Charity 
alone, not Luſt, was the Baſis of thoſe Aſſemblies among the early Converts 
to Chriſtianity, The modern Love-Feaſts are certainly taken from the Hea- 
_ thens: Such-like Feaſts were held by them in Honour of the Goddeſs Murcia 
(or Venus), an annual Scene of Lewaneſs and Debauchery; and therefore the 
Poet introduces this Goddeſs to preſide at his.—The modern Love- Feaſts are 
well deſcribed by St. Jude, in his Epiſtle, v. 4, 12, 13. 


Drain'd 


| IV 


8 THE LOVE- FE As f. 


Drain'd as you are by“ Prieflcraft, 'tis not fair 
For Poets to preſume you've much to ſpare. 

If Truth, for once, may treſpaſs on your View, 
Who ſeldom care, or pay, for what is true, 
The Poet's Fancy here gives Place to Fact +; 
He writes that Farce which he has ſeen you a@. 
So Clodius t, unſuſpected, in Diſguiſe, 

At Fauna's Myſt'ries fed his curious Eyes. 
Licentious Vice impell'd that wanton Yout h; 
As Virtue's Friend, I laugh, and ſpeak the 771th. 
The World, bewitch'd by ſanctiſy'd Deceit F, 
Have long contributed them/elves to cheat; 

To pious Bubbles freely give and lend, 

And in Salvation take their Dividend. 


* Fanatic Prieſtcraft. 


+ N. B. The Poet confines all his Scene of myſterious Lewadneſs and De- 
bauchery to the particulur ſelect Societies of Fanatics only, The main Bodies 


AE nor admirted to thele midnight Myſteries. 


A young Roman as difſolute and debauched as Cataline: He ſtole, in 
Women s Apparel, into the Ceremonies of the Bona Dea, or Fauna, at 
which none but the Roman Matrons were permitted to be preſent. 

Ridentem dicere verum 
Quid vetat? — Hor. 


$ The Author points his Satire merely at fanatical Entbufi aſts, Mock-Saints, 
who are a Reproach and Diſgrace not only to Chriſtianity, but to Humanity 
itſehf; a Tribe compoſed of the moſt daring and atrocious Knavery on the 
one Part, and the groſſeſt Jgnorance and Stupidity, mixed with pious Blaſ- 
phemy, on the other,—The Author does not mean, nor has he ever meant, 


to fatirize any other Diſſenters but theſe irrational, wild Fanatics—fit for 
Heatam. 


THE LOVE -F EAS r. 9 


Their holy Paſtors, with eſpecial Care, 
Watch that none draw one Doit above their Hare; 
The Quota to the Premium they adjuſt ; 
And thus diſcharge their delegated Truft * ; 
Uſurp a new, unprecedented Pf, 
And by Retail diſpenſe the Holy Ghoſt : 
From him who wants the Cant, they keep the Gift ; 
And him, who has, in Queſtions thus they ſift: 
«© You think you have a Call inform Us +, then, 
« As nearly as you can —how—where—and when ? 
«© About what Hour ?— what Minute? Day,orlVight®? 
« Standing, or walking ? ſitting, or upright ? 
© Sleeping, or waking ?—1n your Bed, or up? 
« Clear ?—or bemus'd by Inſpiration's Cup | ? 
« Was the Voice /oud, or gentle? great, or ſmall ? 
« Diftin&, or indiſtinch? — or none at all.? 


* Theſe Mock-Sainis moſt preſumptuouſly pretend to have @ Call from 
Fleaven.—S0 had the great Reformiſt Fack Cade and all his flip-ſhod Rabble. 

+ 1. e. Us Triers—for ſome ſuperior Melchiſedech always firſt trys theſe 
mechanic preaching Lubbers, who (as Maw-worm ſays in the Comedy of the 
Hypocrite) © thinks they has a Call.” —Thele Triers proceed like the Council 
of Trent, as if they had the Holy Gbaſt in a Cloak-Bag. 

T Gin—right Holland's, gentle Reader. —The Author has himſelf aually 
ſeen this Inſpirati.n- Bottle handed about in the Country Meeting- Houſes — 
Ces carried all the Cardinal! Winds with him bottled up for immediate Uſe. 
Vide Homer.—T hus the Reader peretives that botiled Inſpiration is no new 
Thou bt. | 

| Would you believe, Reader, that the great, the perfect Cantwell himſelf 


was called thus —* by Love in a ill, ſmall Voice, or rather no Voice at all. 
Vide Poor Man's Spiritual Inſtructor, p. 113. 
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We: THE LOVE-FEAST. 


% Your Feelings“ under your NVew-Birth relate : 
© How are you /wre you are regenerate 9 
My zel/-zale Muſe thus to the World reveals 
What Craft hath long kept under treble Seals; 
Fairly unfolds, to public Senſe and Sight, 
The ſhy Free-Maſonry of this Meu-Ligbi, 
With Truth—no Matter which Way ſhe came by't. 
As Jeroboam + us'd, our -s chuſe 
Their Underlings, without Wit, Shirt, or Shoes ; 
Equip 'em at the F----ry + firſt with Face]; 
Sparingly cloath'd, but amply ſtock'd with Grace; 
Not human Learning &—Heav'n forbid that's made 


Quite contraband by holy Acts of Trade. 


Soft Stuff the blunteſt Tools with Eaſe will carve; 


Shou'd Fools grow wiſer, T ſoon wou'd ftarve ; 


- Reafon. improv'd wou'd pick out Holes and Flaws, 


And deeply wound Hypocri/y's fat Cauſe. 


* All theſe Saints have amazing Feelings. 

+ Jeroboam choſe his Prieſts from the Dregs of * Re, 

+ This Place is a Kind of ſpiritual Slop-Shop—the Maſter of it is a Kind 
of Property-Man, who equips his preaching Lubbers with all Neceſſaries for 
playing their ſeveral Parts. | 

| Fanatics pray for a Face of Flint, Vide Poor Man's Spiritual Inſtrue- 
tor, p. 54. 

IN They deteſt Learning, as it would detect their Knavery, and prevent 
their pious Livelihood, 


THER:.LOVELYFEAST, 11 


Their Brains your common Teachers muſt not vex 
With Reaſon — Tat's for the Melthiſedechs * : 
Neaſon's ſtrong Meat breeds Pith inſtead of Sap; 
Craft's blue eim-Milk is beſt for Tools to lap. 

In ſhort, thoſe Dupes who hear, and thoſe who /peak, 
Muſt keep their Underſtandings /ow and weak : 
Pamper'd by Letters +, they diſdain S4je&ion, 

And kick againſt Controlment and Direclion. 

Feed 'em but /ow, on Goſpel Scraps and Shreds, 
The lighteſt Blaſt that blows will urn their Heads: 
They'll So the Compaſs round et, and not complain; 
Mere eather-Cocks, they'll turn, and turn again; 
Like Leſbian Rules] their Maſter's Purpoſe ſuit, 
And, in due Seaſon, yield Perfection's Fruit, 
Enough by Way of Prologue Now we mean 

To raiſe the Curtain, and diſplay the Scene. 


1 The Superior the High- Priefts—the W-----s, the R- s, the M. -g, 
* 

+ The famous Jack Cade, who had a Call in K. Henry the Second's Time 
to put all Mankind upon a Chriſtian Level, had the ſame good Opinion of 
Letters, and declared that he was the Beeſom ſent by Heaven to ſweep them 
from the Face of the Earth. 

T A marine Phraſe, when the Wind is obſerved to mift to all Points by 
Turns, and blow ſteadily in no Quarter. 

| Made of Lead—pliant and Nelding; 


That 
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12 THE LOVE F EAS T. 


That Time was come, when Saints the moſt delight 
To find the gariſh Sun eclips'd by Might; 
When the pale Moon our Hemiſphere forſakes, 
And ſhines not on Perfection's worſt Miſtakes; 
When Death-I/atches alarm the ſtarting Saint, 
And Screech-Owls make the finleſs Convert faint ; 
When Village-Hinds athwart the Church-Yard peep, 
To ſee Souls glide, whoſe Bodies ſoundly, ſleep : 
Then, unobſerv'd by Chriſtians more profane, 
(Curs'd ® for poſſeſſing a far fronger Brain,) 
Walk forth the Cho/en +, in white Garments % clad, 
Sworn Members || of a Body juſt not mad. 


Led by the Spirit & to John's pantil'd Roof, 
Which many a vagrant Paul makes N onſenſe-Proof, 


* Vide Poor Man's Spiritual Inſtructor, p. 93, 94, 95.—Theſe Saints, 
in their Books, curſe all the Chrifian World, and all Diſſenters but them- 
felves— They call them Children of Hel. fair, whited Hypocrites—white 
Devils—and ſay that there is as much Difference between themſelves and the 
reſt of the Chrifian World as between Angels and Devils. 

+ They call !hbem/elves the Choſen People of God. 

+ Their Females, on great Solemnities, generally wear white, as a Badge of 
Purity—wwhite Cloaks e{pecially. 

The Author underſtands that they take a Kind of Obligation at their 
Admiſſion into the Suciety; which will ſome Day appear, with proper Com- 
ments. 


$ Theſe Saints are always influenced by the Spirit even to the moſt in- 
difrerent and frivolous Actions of Life. 


There 


THE LOVE-FEAST. 
There Brothers, Siſters *, and lewd Paſtors, meet 
To truck Religion for a jovial Treat ; 


15 


To drown a Year's Hypocriſy in Wine, 

And carry on Impoſture's chaſte Deſign ; 

In ſolemn Farce a Jubilee to hold, 

And caſt zew Saints + in Reynard's perfect Mould. 
O!] for a Hogarth's Humour, to deſcribe 

The groteſque Faces of the univ ling Tribe / 

Such Features as no Pencil ever caught, 

Paſt the Capricio of a Dutchman's 4 Thought; 

Mouths open, M bites of Eyes, erected Ears || ; 

Caricatures created for Teniers $ : 

Ev'n whilſt they kneel their vicious Paſſions glow ; 

Clear Proofs that /uch Religion is but Show. 
Philemon ©, train'd by Reynard s Arts to live 

On new-found Light, and Phyſic primitive ate 


* The Members of theſe holy Societies call each other /o. 

+ On theſe grand Occaſions neu Members are admitted into the ſeveral 
Societies throughout the Kingdom, which are diſtin& from the plebeian Body 
of Saints at large, and may properly be called the Regulars of this fanatic Ser. 

4 The Dutch Painters are noted fur groteſque Pieces. | 

Horace gives this Erefion of Ears to the Rabble in particular. 

$ Old Teniers—famous for painting Fanatic Meetings. 

¶ This and every other Character, and in Truth every Stroke of the Pen- 
cil.in this Piece, is from real Life. | | 

** See a late Poem called Sketches for Tabernacle-Frames. Reynard is a 


phyſical, a political, and a religious Quack, and is fully pictured there in each 
of theſe three Characters. | 


D Lab ring 


14 THE LOVE. FEAST. 


Lab ring in Life's Decline with the Vew-Birth, 
Hath ſince but barely crawl'd upon the Earth; 
Weak in the Body, weaker in the Head, 
On Feſtal Wights to drop his Mite he's led: 
There female Saints preſented to his View, 
In Thought, at leaſt, his former Youth renew: 
Ev'n whilſt the Chalice * to his Lips is put, 
One Eye thanks Heav'n, and 7 other marks a Slut Þ. 
Priſca, in Reynard's Trammels now grown old, 
Conducts her Yirgin-Lambs þ to his chaſte Fold. 
With Jim alone Salvation can be found; 
Perfeficn's Doctrine's /afe, as well as ſound. 
That lets each Paſſion looſe without a Sin: 
Priſca's impatient till its Rites begin. 
For her theſe Myſt'ries cannot come too ſoon, 
Whilſt on each Side ſhe's ogling a Dragoon. 
Filch, juſt arriv'd from Paddington ||, was told 
How cheap Salvation at the F----ry ſold ; 


* The Leaders of theſe Tribes have the daring Preſumption on theſe 


Love-Nights to adminiſter the Euchariſt even at theſe midnight Nevels. 


+ The fanatical Preaching-Houſes (as Mr. Rewland Hill truly obſerves) 
are never without ſuch Sluts, wherewith or whereby (as Bardolph lays) a Man 
may be accommodated—which (as the Corporal obſerves) is a very excellent 


Thing | | 
T Her Deugbiers. 
A Road much infeſted by Foot pads. 


In Mobs he's quite at home, and longs to try 

Whether His Cunning with a Saint's can vie. 

What Charity compels him to diſburſe, 

He ſoon replaces from ſome Brother's Purſe. 

Nature with Man Man on a Level puts“, 

And all is fair when Diamond Diamond cuts. 
Corinna, (from the Magdalen a Stray, ) 

Tir'd of anſocial Pennance, broke away: 

Perfection ſets her free to fin again; 

She plies the F----7y now, and Drury-Lane. 

All Saints agree the F----ry yields by far 

More Culls than Ludgate-Hill or Temple-Bar ; 

Its Feſtivals devoutly ſbe attends, 

For there ſhe finds Salvation and old Friends. 
With ſuch a motley Group has Reynard made, 


For Years, a pretty, decent, running Trade. 


* Theſe Sain/s are great Levellers—born to inherit the Earth, they hardly 
admit of Equals; but Superi.rs are Death to them; and, tho? they pretend 
the greateſt Humility, no People upon Earth are ſuch Proficients in the crafLy 
Arts of Simulation and Difſimulation.— Fronti nulla Fides is their Matto.— 


Horace has given them an Eſſutebeon, viz. 


— * Inane Lymphe 
« Delium fundo pereuntis imo.“ 


In the Scripture-Phraſe I ſhould tranſlate this Deſcription thus: Wells with- 


out Water” —1n plain Engliſh, Hypocrites, 
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16 © THE LOVE-FEAST. 
Views ſo enlarg d all Proſelytes will fit, 

Who do but bring the Quantum 222 

For, when a Chapel's to be built, a Mob, 

As well as Peereſſes, will do the Job. 

And tho' no Lady of Trevecka® lends 

Her Purſe, yet John has many Bedlam-Friends. 
He creeps in Body, but in Soul he ſtruts ; 

How great the Revenue from Saints and Shuts / | 
His Feaſt to grace what Shoals of Preachers + come 
Sowers of Tares, not Corn — the worſt of Scum / 
Strolling Evangeliſis, who once took Fares t, 
Smugglers of Scripture-Phraſe and || India Wares ; 
Learning's ſworn Foes—what Errors they diſpenſe | 
Zack Cade's Apoſtles ¶— in the ſtricteſt Senſe 

Hung ring and thirſting— after Gain they pant 
Mere Conduit-Pipes of Rhapſody and Cant l 


* A pious Lady ſpoken of by Mr. John Weſley in his late two- penny Anſwer 


to Mr. Rowland Hill's Tract entitled The Impoſtor detected. - 


+ Shoals of Preachers indeed! —On Nights of Solemnity the Author has 


heard (ix or ſeven, Taylors, Tinkers, &c. preach one after another, 
T As Hackney Coachmen, Chairmen, Watermen, Carmen, &c. 


|| The Author knows that many (if not moſt) of theſe vagabond Preachers 
in the Country carry India (generally Spitalfields) Handkerchiefs in their Sad- 


dle-Bags, which they retail to their Flock as great Bargains. 


$ Jack Cade was called Captain Mendall Our Reynard is of that Family, 


Jack had the greateſt Averſion to Learning, 


„ nne an r. 17 


Fed from the F----7y's, not from Sion's Fount, 

They blow the Trumpet till he ir Maſters mount. 
See at their Head (more charming ſtill when near ) 

The Beauty of all Holineſs appear! 

Angelic Teacher /—once a Grenadier * / 

Few ſo well gifted, or ſo like to thrive ; 

Vig'rous, robuſt, and barely 7wenty-five +. 

In better Quarters now, and better Pay, 

He keeps th'.4rch-Fiend and all Hell's Hoſt at Bay, 

With Saints he exerciſes Day and Wight ; 

His Spear is Grace, his Armour Fohn's NVew- Light. 

Accompliſh'd thus, behold this Seraph ſtand, 

This blooming Michael + of Perfe&ion's Band! 

5 Accompliſb d thus, Dominion ſeems his Due || ; 

Fair is his Claim to Soul and Body too. 


* This Fellow (lately one of the moſt debauched and diſſolute in his 
Regiment) actually preaches now in a Country Town, in a Conventicle of 
his own Building, and is now building anotber in the ſame Neighbourhood, 

+ It is very remarkable that very few or no elderly Men are employed by 
the Maſters of the Craft in diſſeminating what they call the Goſpel. 

T Milton, in his Paradiſe Loft, deſcribes Michael! the Arch-Angel thus: 
„Severe in youtbful Beauty.” | 

|| Alluding to that fanding Rule among the Fanatics, that all Dominion 
and Property is founded in Grace. On this Title the whole Earth, and all 
that therein is, belongs to /hem, and them alone, as God's choſen People. 
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18 THE LOVE F EAS T. 
Superior far to temporizing Kings *, 

Of ev'ry Convert's Purſe he holds the Strings. 
Over his Form each Eye with Tranſport rolls; 


He pities all as Shepherd of their Souls; 
With equal Eye on each his Glances fall, 


In Grace ſufficient to repleniſh all. 

Next, black-thumb'd 7ob/or, doom'd to ſtun the Town: 
With Ends of Scripture, throws his Lap-/tone down; 
Mounting the Ro/ſfrum, gives the Spirit Wing, 

And makes your Ears with Revelation ring. 

He found his Soul was in a dang'rous Path, 
Whilſt quav'ring out the wanton Wife of Bath ; 
And now to J/-----'s Stanzas tunes that Tongue 
Which once Old Chancer's Tale fo ſweetly ſung. 
To lead an Hymn he flings his Ai away, 

And joins his Brethren in harmonious Bray. 

His Fug and Cupboard formerly wou'd fail, 

And Water ſometimes ſerv'd inſtead of Ale; 
But now he fee/s that Calling moſt divine 
Which changes muddled Porter into Wine: 


Kings are forced to beg for Subſidies— Saints command them. 
+ A well-known Ballad from Chaucer. 


Now 
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Now he diſſects (thro Grace, not heathen Luck) 
Capons, inſtead of coarſe Sheep's-Head and Pluck. 
Trenchers give Place to Wedgewoodl's poliſh'd Ware, 
And on his Table ſmiles a Bill of Fare. 
Of this his former Trade was but a Type ; 
For greater Works he feels his Spirit ripe ; 
Chang'd by Meuw-Birth, and gifted with Vew-Light, 
He teaches Back-Shders* to walk upright ; 
Relinquiſhing his former carnal Plan, 
On a frm Footing ſets the inward Man; 
With Tears bewails his ff] Calling paſt, 
And labours now at 1»/piration's Laſt. 

The Weaver next explains the Criſtian- Scheme 
Of weaving Souls anew, without a Seam. 
His Art's quaint Tropes give Rhet'ric ample Room; 
The Word's his Shuttle, and his Head's the Loom. 


* A Term of the greateſt Reproach among ſtaunch Saints to thoſe who 
are happy enough to recover from the Deluſſons of Fanaticiſm, and abandon 
it. 

+ The Author, in this and in the reſt of the Characters of his preaching 
Rabble, uſcs the technical and cant Terms of their ſeveral Crafts and Calling, 
as theſe People always retain a Smack of them in their Language and their 
fanatic Sermons. 


© Feathens 


20 THE LOVE-FEAST. 
« Heathens with moral Lives“ make wond'rous Rout, 
But Reynard's Patterns are the beſt prick'd aut; 
Let other HY/orkmen grievouſly aeceive, - 
« And fatal Webs for Man's Deſtruction weave ; 
« Of all our ew Apoſtles Jobn's the Head; 
« Of Sin he beſt takes up the ravelld Thread; 
From Sin he frees us by Perfe&ion's Cup, 
ce And boldly thus we wind Life's Bottom up. 
Then, ſwagg'ring Jebu, who once drove a Stage, 
Laſhes the Vice and Folly of the Age; 
Of his Flock's Conſciences ſecures the Braces, 
And keeps his Cazzle tightly to their Traces ; 
Train'd to that Track which righteous 7/ heels deſcribe, 
He bids em mark the Leaders of their Tribe: 
c Deſp'rate the Caſe of Creatures who diſdain 
« The Goſpel's Curb, or Admonition's Rein; 
© And reſtive flart aſide, ordain'd to glut 
Hell's Maw, and fall in deep Damnation's Rut.“ 
Snip, next, with but a ninth of Fehu's Strength, 
Neatly /ays out the Goſpel's Breadth and Length, 


* Meralifts are called whited Hypocrites by Cantwell in his Poor Man's 
Inſtructor, p. 38. n | 


According 
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According to his Cloth he cuts his Coat, 

And to his Congregation ſuits his Note: 

Holds Unbelief Perdition's deadly Root, 

And warrants Faith to be the Soul's Surtout : 

Works, he aſſerts, are Rags of little Uſe ; 

And him who thinks they'll /ave, he calls a Goo/e - 
« Of Chriſtian Duties they're but fim/y Threads, 
« Of Righteouſneſs mere Rav'lings and vile Shreds. 
« Faith is the Garment that admits the Gueſt ; 

Here and hereafter too 'twill wear the beſſ. 
« Profeſſors*, who at Faith prefume to ſcoff, 
Like baſe Fag-Ends will ſurely be cut off. 
ce Work by Faith's Pattern only; for, no Doubt, 
ce Like ba/ting Threads, mere Deeds will be pull'd out! 

When ev'ry Point was pre/s'd, and ev'ry Patch 

Well ſitted in that with his Text wou'd match, 

Snip leaves his Hearers in a godly Trim, 

And buttons up his Sermon with an Zymn. 


* 1. e. All Chriſtians except themſelves, who, theſe Fanatics ſay, profeſs 
the Truth, and poſſeſs it not—rotten-hearted Profeſſors——A very charitable 
Chriſtian- lite Appellation, gentle Reader, which you may find in a whole 
Chapter againſt all Mankind but hemſelves, in the Poor Man's Spiritual 


Inſtructor, p. 93.—Indced, all their Books are full of theſe meek Strifures 
and Reflections. | 
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Of © wreſtling Facobè he maims all the Feet +; 
Saints ſcorn to read, but Saints, inſpir'd, repeat: 
Sawcy enough in humble, vulgar Proſet, 

In Hymns they take th. Almighty by the Noſe 
Ev'n of his Oath upbraid him with a Breach ; 
Omniſcience daringly preſume to teach; 

Make a full Stand, and with their God conteſt, 
Till they wring from him ev'ry pert Requeſt ; 

Aſk him, if he di/owns his Hand and Seal, 
Forgetful of his Deed and Commonweal || ? 

On their Creator in a Poſſe ruſh, 

And taunting ſtrive to put him to the Bluſh. 
Thus furious Zeal, thus Blaſphemy, and Pride, 
In Saints diſcloſe Defects which Pagans hide. 
Th'untutor'd Indian, nay, the looſe Chine/e,. 
Wiſely avoids Iinpieties like theſe. 


* This excellent Hymn is to be found in a Book of pn by Mefſtts, 
Charles and John Weſley. ——T he true Spirit of it is here deſcribed, 
i. e. The poetic Quantities. 

F And very vulgar it is; full of thoſe low, a Phraſes which they- 
have choicely culled from the Night-Cellar, the Market-Stall, the Kennel, 
and the Dunghill, from whence they have received their ſeveral' Calls. 

i. e. This Communion of Saints elef}—-T hey, and They alone, are God's 
little Flock Our Saviour ſpeaks. of them only, and of none but them—He 
came into the World to ſave them alone.—So ſay the Rabbis of the Conven- 


ticles.— This is the conſtant Language of fanatical Enthuſiaſm and Pride— 
May I. not add of Impiety alſo? 


Th'imperious 
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Th'imperious Turk, within his Propbet's Walls, 

In humble Adoration: proftrate falls. 

The ſuperſtitious Children of the Mile 

Paid. greater Homage to their Crocodile; 

Their Dag Anubis ſtruck em with more Awe 
Than our Jehovah from his Saints can draw. 
What if we paſs their Blaſphemy and Pride, 

How muſt we till their Arrogance deride ? 

Tis not enough o'er Heav'n to ſhake their Rod; 
No Saints mult ape the Attributes of God. 
Who can ab/okve ® A Worm —a finful Knave—— 
Tinkers and Scavengers* can damn, or [ave : 

Elſe why are Loyola's + deteſted Arts 

Us'd now as Keys to open guilty Hearts ? 

Why with Confeſſion's Probe ſearch Souls within, 
That Hypocrites may fatten upon Sin ? 


 *® Perſons of this Stamp are daily called to ſtop the Holes and Crows, to 
ſolder up and mend Souls; yea, and to cleanſe the filthy Kennels of the Soul 
too; for we are told by Cantwel! in the Poor Man's Inſtructor, p. 116, 
and by Marſhall in his Goſpel Myſtery, p. 139, that the Sou] contains ſuch 
ſtinking Kennels. —So-you ſee the Neceſſity of Tinkers and Scavengers, gentle 
Reader, in his holy Work. 

+ Ignatius Loyola, Founder of the Society of Jeſuits, enjoined Confeſſion. 
— This has ever been the great Jeſuitical Key, and ſtill remains ſo, among 
the Fanatics, to all Family-Secrets, and the Foibles of their Flock. — The Be- 


nefit of it among i Women (as St. Paul calls * is frequently expe- 
rienced. 
Far 
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Far otherwiſe deep-reas'ning Paul infers: 

« If Man offends, "tis to his God be errs''— 

But /ome fo ſumptuoully on Sinners fare, 

Tis worth their While to lay all Hearts quite bare; 
To make their Fo/lowers wear em on their Sleeve, 
And Ab/olution, in Return, receive. 

Thus holy Teachers in their Chariots drive, 

Thus Fornication and Adult'ry thrive ; 

Thus artful Reynard's Revenue's increas'd, 

Fives are debauch'd, and tender Huſbands flecc'd “. 
Thus Virgins by the Spirit's Gifts improve, 

And curſe Perfection, and its Feats of Love. 

At theſe bleſt Seaſons Bacchus does his beſt, 

And Yenus too, that all may ſtand con +. 

Each Crime, each Thought, God's choſen Flock muſt tell; 
Fraud takes the Cue, and Vice goes to't pell-mell : 
Sinlgſe Perfection t then its own aſſumes, 

And ſpotleſs Yirzue falls in Hecatombs. 


See ſome Anecdotes of this Kind in two late Poems, one called Perfec- 
tion, the other Sketches for Tabernacle-Frames. 

+ Confeſſion is made largely at theſe Love-Feaſts. | 8 

Þ St. James, who certainly had a much more humble Idea of Chriſtian 
Perfection than our Reynard, ſeems to intimate, in his beautiful, clear, and 
rational Epiſtle, as if nothing more was wanting towards the Attainment of 
the moſt conſummate Chriſtian Virtue than Fortitude and Conſtancy —How 
far theſe 7wo Eſſentials are to be found in the Character of Reynard, let 
thoſe judge who have any Knowlege of his Love. Feaſts, or have ever read 
a late Poem called Perfection, or know any Thing of his favourite Doctrine. 
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To load Per fection's Altar Matrons bring 

Their tender Brood, which never yet took Wing ; 

Deſtin'd to run Converfion's godly Race, 

Victims of Faith, Perfection, Love, and Grace. 

With theſe Trypbena and Tryphoſa fell, 

For ſuch a Fate prepar' d, alas! too well. 
Tryphena (taught © on Chriſt to lay hold faſt *,” 

And © careleſsly on him her Load to caſt,” 

That © Penitence was quite a needleſs Thing , 

Since all God's People 4 to the Lamb muſt cling) 

Scorn'd to be /av'd by evangelic 7ruth, 

And to R------ thought Paul a giddy Youth. 

What were your Peters, Timothys, and Pauls, 

To Preachers, now-a-days, who have new Calls? 

Who, bleſt with G/s th' Apoſtles never knew, 

Can juſtiſ at once their Choſen Few || ? 


* Romane's favourite Dofrrine and Expreſſion. 


7 Among theſe Fanatics Repentance is hardly ever, if ever, preached. 


3 


The Neceſſity of c/inging to Chrift 1s preached perpetually in theſe fanatic 
Conventicles, and upon joint Stools in open Fields, by Tinkers, Coblers, &c.— 


Throw all your Burthen upon Chriſt is the common Cant. 


i. e. The Fanatic Saiuts—They call themſelves ſo The reſt of the C briſ- 


tian World have no Share with them in the Kingdom of Heaven—not the 


leaſt Chance. 


G 


In 
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In whatſoever Crime their Soul's involv'd, 
A Cobler ſpeaks the Word, and they're ab/olv'd. 
What others loſe, Sainte, who have Faith, muſt win; 
With ſo much Faith how cordially Fools in! 
Tryphoſa long had been $imonio's Care; 
Of /aving Grace + a prediſtinguiſh'd' Heir: 
That once enſur'd, the glorious End's. obtain'd; 
Inveſted once, no Saint can be deraign'd t; 
Sin has no more Dominion; all's ſecure ;: 
And ev'ry Crime to Souls ſo pure is pure 9. 
What Victims ever yet were ſo enſnar'd |- 
What Souls for Vice ſo artfully prepar'd l 
Thoſe a mad Mother had to Frenzy wrought; 
And, as Firft-Fruits, to Murcia's Altar brought: 


* This is a melancholy Truth, daily illuſtrated by Numbers of Examples 
among thoſe poor ignorant Creatures who are Dupes to that implicit Belief 
which Knaves, not the Scriptures, have impoſed upon them. Vide. Poor 
Man's Inſtructor, upon Faith, p. 42. | | 

+ Simonio's favourite Doctrine. 

+ Alluding to the Deraignment of Monks, i. e. pulling off their hairy Scalp, . 
upon their Expulſion. 3 

Alluding to this Do&rine among the Kanatics—* once in Grace, and al. 
ways in Grace.“ | 

$ This is the Doctrine with the preaching Saints when they have any favou- 
rite (licentious) Point to carry, They know. how. to convert and pervert 
Scripture to their pious Purpoſes. OE 


Murcia 
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Murcia a Goddeſs known in ancient Times, 

Ere Saints with falſe Pretences varniſh'd Crimes; 
When /olemn Leudneſs was a pious Sight, 

And Proftitution made a ſacred Rite : 

Murcia an Idol ſtill in high Renown 

Where Reynard's Myſt'ries charm a vicious Town Þ, 
And chaſte Perfection (but an outfide. Show) 

Has chri/tianiz'd the Tenets of a Stew . 

The F----ry can atteſt this horrid Truth; 

Of Lirgins facrific'd in blooming Youth |]. 

There Saints, new-born, . laſcivious Orgies hold, 
Meek Lambs by Day, at Night no IPolves fo bold. 
There the & Mew Adam tries the. old one's Fort, 
And Children of the Light in Darkneſs ſport :. 


* Another Name for Venus. The ancient Romans, like the modern Fana- 


tics, ſacrificed to this Goddeſs at Midnight. - I preſume the Ceremonies and 


Myſteries, as to the main Deſign and Purpoſe, were nearly the ſame. 
+ Vice is always fond of Myſtery. Hence it is that Fanaticiſm has of late 
made ſuch Dupes of Mankind. 


7 This is certainly true, if Aions ſpeak the Tenets and Sentiments of the 


Abe 


[| See Claudia's Story in a late Poem called Perfetion; the Evidences to 
the Truth of which are innumerable in the City of London. 


I tell you again (fays old Cantwell, in the Poor Man's Spiritual Inſtruc- 


tor, p. 99) there are but two Sorts of People, one in the Firſt Adam, the other 
in the Second; and Woe be to them that are found in the Firſt.” 


ol Candles are blown out, or, perhaps, burn out, at theſe long nightly So- 
temnities.- Put ns the TINY op then” 
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But chiefly when their Midnigbt-Feaſt diſplays, 
Like Aretina*, Vice a thouſand Ways 

When hymning Saints, like Bacchanalians, join 
To praiſe the Lord with Zeal inflam'd by Wine; 
When preaching Lubbers + tempt the Yirgin's Lip 
From medicated Chalices to ſip f. 

Hot with drugg'd Philters mix'd by holy Hands, 
Diſſention || then wnites in cloſeſt Bands. 

Together wanton Pairs promiſcuous run, 

Brothers with Sifters, Mothers with a Son: 
Fathers, perhaps, with yielding Daughters meet, 
And Converts find their Paſtor's Doctrines ſweet ; 
Pure Souls are fir d by Love's divineſt Spark, 
And Paradiſe is open d in the Dark$. 


* A Painter of indecent Attitudes. | 

+ So Mr. Rowland Hill (who knows em well) very juſtly. calls them. 

1 This Inſinuation may ſeem hardly credible, but the Author can prove the 
Truth of it from a former Member of this diſtractedly fanatic Body. He does 
not ſay that this Practice is general, but that he knows it has been practiſed. 

|| The Author Here, and in all his Pieces, ſtrikes at fanatical Diſſenters 
only, who wiſh to ſhelter themſelves under the Wing of ratzonal Diſſention. 

$ That theſe myſterious Orgies are held in the Dark the Author has been 
well informed too well to have the leaſt Doubt of it.— The Author is neither 
without good Evidence as to every Afertion and Inſinuation of his, nor without 
a good Diſpoſition to produce it; which he intends. very ſhortly to do in a 
particular Tra now in Hand. 


Soon 
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Soon as theſe Storms of Piety ſubſide, 
And fatiated Senſe checks Lyve's raſh Tide, 
The Fan's re-lumin'd, needleſs Darkneſs flies“, 
And Murcia's Form + attracts her Vot'ries Eyes. 
Unuſual Pleaſure ſparkling in her Face 
Shew'd Reynard's Stew to be her fav'rite Place. 
Here her own Hand pulls up Debauch'ry's Sluice t, 
And lets the Spells of her whole Ceftus looſe. 
Thrice ſhe approv'd Perfection's ] finleſs Plan, 
Beatify'd the Saint, and prais'd the Mar ; 
Then, with a Beck, call'd forth Three pious Forms, 
Martyrs to all her Pleaſures, Pains, and Storms G. 
« Aſcend, my Sons, in Turn,” the Goddeſs ſaid, 
“And chear me with the Mhimſies of your Head : 


* Theſe Orgies are held in the Dark ſo far as reſpects the myſterious Part 
of them towards the Propagation of New- Light. 


+ Murcia's Appearance here is mere poetical Machinery, but it has an 

allegorical Meaning expreſſive of real Truths, 
1 Belli ferratos rupit Saturnia poſtes. ViRrs. 

Homer, too, has thę like Image of Juno burſting the Scæan Gates. | 

| This Goddeſs, 4s the Patroneſs of all Debauchery and Licentiouſne/s, 
could not do otherwiſe. It was her [ntereſt—which is much promoted by 
the Doctrine of /inleſs. Perfection. 

$ Leſt the Reader ſhould think, with the acute Butler, that all Poets uſe 
ſome-Words for Senſe, and ſome for Rhyme, the Author, in Vindication of 
his Muſe, reminds the Reader of one of David's P/alms, written (as it is 
ſuppoſed) under ſevere Sufferings-for his Licentiouſneſs—He ſays to God, 
« Thou baſt vexed me with all thy Storms“ Saints expect pious Authorities. 


H e Your 
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* Your other Pow'rs (as far as Will can go, 

* And Age permits) who does not fully know ? 

e Aſcend that Roftrum, planted to deceive _ 

* All who in /mple Truths wou'd fain e, | 

I hold it Piety to Me to uſe * 

« Each Holy Art my Worſhip to diffuſe. 

« Kind Hypocrites |-—Yes ; Murcia muſt applaud 

« Your Hopes, your Vieus, your Zeal, and pious Fraud; 
« And, for miſtaken Souls, this feftal Vight 

*« Will ſet em in Per fection's Doctrines right; 

„ They'll know what's meant by Faith, and Love, and 


Grace— h | 
© Now 21017 ; whilſt Praiſe to Eloguence gives Place.” 
The Goddeſs ſpoke ; Simomio + took the Cue, 
And, lite a riſing Ghoſt, flid up to View. 

On him with Pleaſure Murcia caſt an Eye, 

Full as debauch'd as when he wore a Tye f. 


* All are poor, ales, miſled Souls, who do not herd with theſe Fana- 
tics. —'This is their common Cant. 


+ A well-known Deſcendant from the celebrated Simon Magus in a dire? 
Line. 


+ This ſapient and ſagacious Ornament of the Head is ſtill retained in 


Weſtminſter-Hall, though ſome- macaroni Barriſters have preſumed to ſport. 
Bags and Pig-T ails, 


But, 
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But, when he ſpoke, O] how the Goddeſs hung 
On ev'ry Period of his fippant Tongue J 


No rough Stentorian Rant, no frantic Baw!*, 


But the pert Accent of the wrangling Hall + ; 


Sometimes abrupt—then, ever and anon, 
Twas pleading, petulant, ſmart Pro and Con. 
To Nifi-Prius, ſure, tho Chapel's chang'd, 
And all his Audience are a Fury rang'd. 
With ſteady Front, and unembarraſs'd Face, 
How well this Proſigate harangu'd on Grace / 
The ſpeaking Money-Box i proclaim'd he ſtole 


From his charm'd Hearers more than Half their Soul. 


Simonio s Pow'rs thus fervently announc'd, 
Into the Roſfrum mad Romano bounc'd ||, 
Attack'd his Audience with a vacant Stare $, 


And made a moſt declamatory Pray r. 


* Yet this Saint can Baul loud enough ſometimes. 
+ The great Hall of Pleas. 


The Money- Box in theſe Conventicles, or fanatic Chapels, 1s fie 


or the Poor but who are poorer than the Preachers ? 


3 The Word bounc'd is not uſed here for the Sake of Rhyme—it is exactly 


and truly deſcriptive and pidtureſque. 


$ Sir Foſhua Reynolds bn muſt acknowledge this to be colouring 


from the Life. 


Warm'd 
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Warm'd with his Subject, he 4reaks looſe to ſerve 
His Cauſe, with all his Lungs, and ev'ry Nervs 3 
Calls up each corp 'ral Agent to his Aid, 
And of their Saviour makes his Flock afraid; 
In deaf *ning Peals rings Faith in tingling Ears; 
His Storms raiſe Horror, and his Blaſts draw Tears; 
His 1 nterrogatories * make Saints ſtart, 
And like a Poniard ſearch the guilty Heart; 
Diffuſe wide Terror and Diſmay around, 
And leave old Women gaſping on the Ground +, 
Converts retire, convuls'd, to weep in Bed, 
Bleſſing the Frenzies of Romano's Head; 
Re-hear in Dreams their raving Teacher's Voice, 
And in themſelves applaud their Maker's Choice 3 
To Heav'n on viſionary Ladders ſoar, 
And in their new Election ſou ndly ſnore. 

Reynardo next (by Mob old Cantwell call'd), 
Much hurt to hear how wild Romano bawl'd, 


* Such as zheſe: © Are there any Liars, any Cheats, any Thieves, any 
Murderers, or Whores, among you?” 
+ The Author ſaw one old Woman tumble off her Seat—ſo great was 


the e/#rical Shock of Romano's ſtartling Interrogatories. 
1 As the only Eledt. 


With 
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With wheezing I hiſile whiſks up his whipt Cream * ; 
Soft as the ſleeting Snow his 7/hiſpers ſeem. 
Thus, like a Zephyr, late o'er Briſſol- Mead +, 

He calmly wheez'd, and felt + that I heege ſucceed ; 
Prov'd that ſome Knaves are born in Fortune's Lap, 
And brought 40% Pence, like Sparrows, to his Cap. 

o! how he ſooth'd enthuſiaſtic Pride! | 

And when he preach'd up Truth ſhew'd moſt he - 
Gainſt Canting, Slander, and Deceit, declaim'd; 

Yet by this Saint are Friends and Foes defam'd $. 

No Fraud this perfect Soul with Eaſe forgives ; 

Blind to thoſe holy Frauds by which he lives. 

He who on Canting lays ſo great a Streſs, 

Cou'd drink hot Blood, yet write a Calm Addreſs ; 
Pretending Peace, to Rage can T-----s warm, 


Enjoy a Carnage, and conduct a Storim J. 


* The Author flatters himſelf that this Line is particularly deſcriptive of 
Neynardo's Manner and Matter; and for his mufical Elocution, he hopes he 
has touched it con Amore, 

f It is more commonly called Broad-Mead. 

i Reynard is a great Heeler. 

1 The Author has been an Ear-Witneſs of this more than once. 

Would not poor George /—f—4 confirm this, if living? Would not 
Mr. K. Hill ſecond him? Wil not that Arch-Rebel Hancock join me here? 

¶ Are theſe Things ſo? Hear, read, and determine, for yourſelf, gentle 
Reader. Daily Profo of my Aſſertions are bought, much too dearly, by a 
maſt infatuated Part of Mankind, 

EG One 
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One Preacher bullies, and another prates, 
But Reynard, mildly, juſt inſinuates. 

His Gofip-Tattle * the ſmall Yulgar fits; 
With Loſs of Teeth he has not loſt his Hits. 


That Accident was fortunate, perhaps; 


Old Age, grey Hairs, and Mumbling, are fine Traps. 
Thus the o/d Lion + (if my Mem'ry's right) 

Had loft his Teezh, and yet made ſhift to bite. 
Reynard, who long has fiſb'd for Men, finds out 
That Fools are caught by zickling, like the Trout ; 
That, in ſome Seafons, you muſt change your Scheme, 
Skim with your Bait the Surface of the Stream g; 
With 2 /ight Hand the dimpling Current || try, 

And let it ſcarcely feel Perfe&ion's Fly. 

They win moſt Proſelytes who .moſt entice ; 

The Body's greedy, but the Soul is nice. 


* In the true Old Wife's Style, telling Old Womens idle Stories, moſt of 
which he makes himſelf to ſuit his Purpoſe, and every third Word, a Lis, 
as Jack Falſtaff ſays,—as duly paid as the Grand Signior's Tribute. 

* In the Fable. 

+ KReynard often falls into a light, ſuperficial, fawning, wheedling Cant, 
which ſuggeſted to the Author the Thought of an Angler whipping with an 
ertificial Y- He plays it up the Stream, and down the Stream. | 

| Figuratively expreſſive of the ſhallow Intellefs of his Audience, for (as 
Pope lays) | 

- * Shallow Streams run dimpling all the Way.” 


| | Sometimes, 
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Sometimes, to make the Stratagem compleat, 

A little My/7ry well conceals the Cheat. 

For Lucre ſome Apoſtleſhips are plann'd ; 

No Mobs care much for what they under/tand. 

Eyes cloſely ſhut, a Mercy-begging Face“, 

Are Marks of Inſpiration, and much Grace, 

Soft Tones, and myſtic Cant, are Craft's Edge-Tools ; 

Obſcurity's the ſureſt Bait for Fools. 

Hence a ſweet Stupor on the Audience grows, 

Lull'd by calm Nonſenſe, as it ebbs, and flows. 

Its Efficacy Reynard often try'd ; 

But Murcia's Plaudit now was all his Pride: 

For her he whi/iied ſuch a wheedling Strain, 

Kind Murcia cou'd not let him hope in vain. 

Pleas'd that Perfection dar'd to take her Part, 

Thus ſhe breath'd forth the Tribute of her Heart : 
« Ye leudeſt Teachers of the lewdeſt Tribe, 

How ſhall my Thanks my Gratitude deſcribe ! 

So ſweet a Trio ne'er yet bleſs'd my Eyes; 

To which ſhall I award the doubtful Prize? 
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* This Kind of Grimace is common among the fanatic Field and Conven- 


ticle Preachers. 


I made 
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I made a Borgia, Chartres, I--h-m, ſhine, 

But here I'm charm'd with Fraud and Luſt divine. 
How hard twixt egual Merit to decree, 

When each deſerves ſo well of Vice and Me ! 
Fuſtice forbids me with a partial Voice 

On either raſhly to confer »ny Choice. 

Behold in Me a Patroneſs and Friend; 

Yes, 'tis my Boaſt, when hee uch Sons contend, 
That I can throw my Deity aſide, 


And long to claſp you with a Mother's Pride. 

With Zeal for Me your Toils the Land have fill'd; 
Induſiry dreops, and Fields are left untill'd ; 

Threſhers, new-born, renounce their heather; Flail, 

And I/atch-Wights* turn the preaching Ploughman pale; 
By his Vew-Call each lazy Saint's made free, 

And falls a Prey to Poverty and Me T. 


* On theſe Nights the Saints (eſpecially in the Country Preaching- Houſes) 
ſit up humming, &c. till the Morning-Star almoſt appears; particularly about 
the Time of the Epiptany; when a Table is covered with a white Cloth in 
their Meeting-Houſe, and Cake or Bread, Beer, and ſometimes Gin, (Vine 
they reſerve for their Euchariſt,) is ſet upon the Table. —Otft this Fact the 
Author himſelf, undiſcovered, has been an £ye-Witneſs,—T hen it is that theſe 
Fanatics are preſumptucus and ſuper/litious enough to expect an Appearance 
of our Saviour to them, as to his Diſciples, as they ſat as Meat, at Emmaus 
and Jeruſalem.— Vide Luke, c. 24.— This is a-certain Truth. 

+ This Obſervation is ſtrictly true. In the Country, Fanaticiſm appears 
in glaring Colours. Labouring Men are there taught by theſe preaching 

| Vermin 
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Nor Rome's 2perial nor her papal Line 
Hath yet ſupply'd a Trio fo divine. 
Dear Propagators of uy fav'rite Sins , 
What Meſſalina cou'd produce fuch Twins? 
From earlieſt Youth you ſacrific'd to Me, 
Your unremitting Zeal in Age I ſee. 
Romand's Boldneſs (holy * be it call'd) 
In Heav'n my worn-out Yet'ran's hath inſtall'd, 

Simonio, Reynard too, before its Time, 
To thoſe ble/s'd Manſions teach Vice how to climb. 


Vermin to have their Bibles always in their Hands, and to give /iberally to 
thoſe who are ſet over them, (that is, to a Parcel of preaching Tinkers, Taylors, 
Coblers, &c.) becauſe the Lord loveth à chearful Giver. —The Conſequence 
of this excellent Doctrine is, that Manufactures and Agriculture are neglected, 
poor Families are left to ſtarve, whilſt the Father of them is running after 
a fanatical, ſoul-ſaving Mechanic, who drains the poor Labourer of thoſe 
few Pence which ſhould provide his Family with Bread. At the ſame Time 
the Workbouſes are plentifully ſupplied with legitimate and illegitimate infant 
Saints, —Thus Piety and Licentiouſneſs, Grace and Vice, New- birth and 1dle- 
neſs, New-Light and Debauchery, the New Adam and the Old Adam, go Hand 
in Hand together, under the preſent prevailing Syſtem of methodiftic Rege- 
neration.—F.ven the domeſtic Servants (who are Methbegiſts) not only neglect, 
but peremptorily refuſe, to do any Thing but he one Thing neeaful, or to 
be buſied, like Martha (whom our Saviaur reproved), in many worldly and 
domeſtic Matters, —Inſtances of this the Author himſelf knows in ſeveral 
methodiſt Families, as well as in general among theſe deluded Fanatics.— Theſe 
are the bleſſed Fruits of that Doctrine called Sinle/s Perfection, in particular; 
though the other wild Doctrines carry their Infection too into the lower 
Claſſes of the People, whoſe honeſt manual (not evangelical) Labours muſt 
ſupport this Kingdom. | | 

* By Holy Boldneſs, the Author means that holy Boldneſs, or Face of Flint, 
which theſe Saints devoutly pray for. Vide Poor Man's Inſtructor, p. 54. 
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There H her Paramours ſhall greet, 

And P------ þ all his Tull ſhall meet. 
Taught by /#ch Tongues | on Chriſt 70 lay hold , | 
Saints NOW, compos 'd, in Brothels breathe their laſt. 
There for the Prize theſe holy Rivals vie, 

Live to h Honour, and to Chrift IJ they: die. 

For thee, Romano, tho! you ſtill retain 

The ſtrongeſt Symptoms of an injur d Brain, 

Tho' d. Jappointed Love® its Texture hurt, © 

And you was jilted by a Pagan Flirt; 

Yet, ſince your Labours have to me convey d. 
Perpetual Off rings, in Profuſion made, 

Henceforth retaliate on the faithleſs Sex, 

Nor let their Wiles zhy tender Head perplex: 2 

To thee thy coyeſt Lambs my Word. enſures 

Warp thou their Souls, I'll make their Bodies yours. 
Whilſt your Propenſity to Love ſhall hold. 

You'll find an Eloiſe in ev'ry Fold. 

Faith's gentle Lambkins round thy Couch ſhall ay 
And gild the Ev'ning of thy rampant Day +. 


„A Fatt. WELD n 1011 „ | 
+ Romano has been, 1 ſtill is, of a very amorous entire. 


Simonio, 
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Simonio, now aſſert thy modeſt Claim, 
Tho' ſecond, not the leaſt in Love, or Fame. 
I ſaw zhee early to my Fanes incline, 
And ard thee® for a Proſelyte of mine. 
O! how I triumph'd in a Prize like thee / 
Scarce in thy Teens +—a Baby-Debauchee ! 
Ev'n then, with Firmneſs, you began to rot, 
And glory'd in ſuch Scars as battle P-z7 g. 
Grieve not at carnal Suſf ring. tis the Caſe 
Of Thouſands unſupported yet by Grace. 
All Wounds hat viſfonary Salve can heal, 
And make Saints joyful in each Loſs they feel. 
Not bred in Schools of Grace], be this your Boaſt, 
cc You beſt can paint it, tho You want it moſt.” 
Such /uf/ ring Merit claims my beſt Applauſe . 
Thro' Life a Martyr in my glorious Cauſe. 


* Butler's Hero, Sir. Hudibras, had the ſame Saint-like Marks conferred! 


upon im, by the fame divine Hand, viz. 
| * Some thought him crcumcis'd,, 
And, truly, ſo he was, perhaps ; 
Not for a Proſelyte, but tor Cl-ps.” 
1 An undoubted Fact. 
4. Any eminent Surgeon that the Reader pleaſes. 


| I There is is but little of. it to be found in the. Great Hall of Pleas at Meſt- 
minſter. 


Still. 
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Still by your Means choice Saints my Name revere ; 
Your gracious Doctrines check intruding Fear; 

Fit pious Proſelytes for both our Views, 

Support your Year's Subſcription*, and my Stews. 
On /uch Deſert my Favours ſtill ſhall flow ; 

To You how many Magdalens I owe | 

Detection + ne'er ſhall check thy golden Tide, 
Whilſt Cures by Simony can be ſupply d. 

Thy Church-Repofitory t ne'er ſhall fail 

Till Benefices grow too lean for Sale. 

Do Tatter/all's|| large Gains attract thine Eye? 
You, too, can mount ſuch Prieſts as chooſe to buy. 
Whilſt for Vewmarket-Blades his H. ammer falls, 
You knock Advow/ons down, and ſometimes Szalls ; 
Sell Livings for his Lordſhip, or his Grace, 

No Lots ſo rich as yours, in Grofv'nor-PlaceF. 


* Pews and Seats in noted Chapels are now let out by yearly Tickets, to 
Subſcribers, like Boxes at the Opera- houſe, or Play-houſes. 

+ A well-known Circumſtance publiſhed to the whole World ſome very 
few Years ago in a remarkable Caſe of Simony. | 

Such are now erected, under the Roſe, in laudable Imitation of Bever's 

and Tatter/ſalls equeſirian Repo ſtories.—Simonic's is one of theſe. 

|| A well-known equeſtrian Auctioncer in Groſvenor- Place, Hyde-Park-Cor- 
ner. 


Here ſtand the 7 urf Coffee-Houſe and Mr. * equeftrian Circus, 
Old 
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'Old Simon Magus did not underſtand 
The Trade, and ſimply /old his Lots by Hand; 
But You, with nice Diſcernment in the Pop, 
God's Altars ſell to thoſe who bid the moſs. 
Heav'n, truck'd for what *twill fetch, cannot be dear; 
Henceforth be Thou Salvation's Auftioneer. 
This Branch is yet umtax d, and quite compact, 
Judliciouſſy omitted in the Act. 
Future Enjoyments are fo little priz'd, 
That Simony can never be excis'd, 
« One ſtill remains (Odi Reynard heard, and bow a) 
In whoſe Applauſes ev'ry Saint is loud; 
With wild Hoſannabs Rabble ſtrew his Path 
From Bedlam down to Chapel-Building Bath + ; 
From him ſhou'd I withold the dei, Palm, 
From him, th Inventor of Per fection's Balm t, 
Unjuſt indeed wou'd be my raſh Decree, 
And do Diſhonour to »y Saints and Me. 


* ReſpeCting Sales by Auction. 


+ This Place may well be ſtyled the Campus Veneris for all antiguated 
Sinners, and therefore is an excellent Spot to ſet fanatic Traps and Springes 
in by penitent Subſcriptions. Primitive Phyſic, both for Soul and Body, muſt 


go down well there, Reynardo. 


+ Sinleſs Perfection is the only true ſpiritual Beaume de Vie, and fold at 


L Whilſt 


the F----ry only, and no where elſe. 
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Whilſt rigid Do&#rines yield Vice little Hope, 
His give it free Indulgence, like a Pope: 
| Beatify a Clodius“ò in his Sin, 
4 And make him feel Complacency within; 
The State of: Souls in cheap Confeſſion + try, 
And then with Abſolutions Hell defy; 


Of hourly Incenſe bring me large Increaſe, 
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And make the moſt licentious /n in Peace. 

Sinleſs Perfection - glorious Thought. — what Man, 
What Pope, e'er laid ſ/% profligate a Plan? 

Had Satan whiſper'd this at Eve's charm'd Ear, 
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She wou'd have had no Crime, no God to fear; 
In ſinleſs Purity her Truſt had plac'd, 

Her Maker diſobey'd, yet calmly fac'd ;- 

And, ſinleſs, to th* Almighty boldly ſhown. 
That Hie and his created Clay were One. 
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* A young Roman, as great a Proflipate as Catiline. | 
+ Reynard, in his Conventicles, has grafted Confeſſion and Abſolution upon 
Ignatius Loyola's old Stock; and fine Fruit they yield to pious, preaching, . 
fanatic Rnaves. | 
+ «© If we ſay we have no Sin, we deceive ourſelves, and the Truth is not 
in us,” ſays 1 John, c. i. v. 8, 10, 11. According to St. James, in his beau- 
l tiful Epiſtle, Conſtancy and Fortitude are the two Eſſentials neceſſary for the 
Attainment of the moſt conſummate Chriſtian Virtue—But none of the ſacred 
Writers talk of Sinleſs Perfection, except in one great human Character along, 
' the Man Chriſt Jeſus. Whether Reynard himſelf has it, though he feaches 
it, ſee in a late Poem called Perfection. : 
Whilſt - 
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At thy chrice-hallow d Birth Apollo ſmil'd, 
And with his choiceſt Arts endu'd his Child. 
In Phyfic * He deſign'd Thee to be great; 
In Poetry He bid Thee rival Tate ; 
For pious Hymns thy Genius equals Quarles t, 
Seraphic Partner of thy Brother Ch--/es. 

% Now over Bedlam's Heritage aſſume 
A lordly Reign, like Antichriſt of Rome; 
Myſterious Truths to gaping Rabble ſhow, 
And fit em for the Practice of Monro || ; 
Summon your Prieſts from Stalls and Shopboards flown 9, 
And hold a Convocation of your own : | 
Mew Articles of Faith I at Will impoſe, 
And lead your paſſive Followers by the Noſe ; 
Teach em to cry, with all the perfron'd Throng, 
"Tis moſt profane to hint that Kings do wrong: 


43 


 ®- See Sketches for Tabernacle-Frames, a late Poem. 


+. © Nine ſuch Poets made a Tate“ —ſays Mr. Pope in his Dunciad. 
Þ The vileſt of all vile fanatic Poetaſters. 


[| Fhe juſtly- celebrated Phyſician to the Bedlam- Hoſpital. 


- Vagrant Field. Preachers, Reynard's itinerant Fourneymen, Tinkers, Tay- 


lors, Coblers, &c. 
C. Affirming that Kings. may be 3/aſphemed as well as God. 


- 


Fabricate 
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Fabricate Godheads blaſphemouſly new, 

And give to G----- the great Jehovah's Due“; 
Convert to Gain the greateſt Dolts you find, 

And gull the moſt abandon'd of Mankind: 

By duping Guils, and flatt'ring Want of Senſe, 
Amaſs a princely Revenue in Pence 7; 

And, when you've glean'd as much as Saints will give, 
At laſt on ſlander d Orthodoxy þ live; 

In Preſs and Pulpit with new Tenets ſhine, 

And boldly turn a double-fac'd Divine : 

Like other B----ps gorge the golden Bait, 
Amphibious Expletives of Church and State; 
Strange, Gothic, feudal, ſelf-created Things; 
Lord-Pri:fts, anointed Ayes and Moes for || Kg. 


* Suppoſe this Queſtion were put to the Public? “ Are there any among 
you who Zla/pheme God and the King?“ — Is not this putting the King of 
Kings upon a Footing with Duſt and Aſhes ?—Is not this making them co- equal? 

+ Re nard's Quarterly Rents or Contributions, at his Preaching- Houſes in 
the Country, are almoſt all collected in his pitiful Coin from the hard Hands 
of deluded Peaſants and Labourers, and the Bounty of fnfatuated filly Women 
of the loweſt Rank. 

＋ Reynard has, till very lately, abuſed the Dofrines, the Preachers, and 
the Liturgy, of the Church of England, throughout a long and pernicious 
Life, both in Preſs and Pulpit, in Tubs and on Foint-Stools in Fields but 
be has lately changed both his political and religions Tenets. | 

| Lord Cheſterfield, in one of his Letters to his Son, remarks that the 
Bench of B----ps are always dead Votes for the Court. — There are, at preſent, 
however, ſome very worthy Exceptions to this Obſervation.—The Reader 
will remember that Murcia (as a heathen Goddeſs) is prejudiced againſt all 
holy Chriſtian Orders, and only ſpeaks in Charakter here. — Theſe are not to 
be miſtaken for the Author's own Sentiments. 
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Churliſh Eraſmus * gaye You no Degree; 
That Cunſecration now receive from Me : 
To Me the richeſt Crops thy Doctrine yields; 
Thine be the Dioceſe of all Moor fields.” 

Romano wav d his Fig, and cry d Husa 
Simonio, diſappointed, ftalk'd away. 
As Biſhopricks {ell now ſo dev'liſh dear, 
Reynard applauded Murcia's Judgment here. 
Tho' coy I Eraſimus had ſo ill behav'd, 
A Mitre's gain d, and forty Guineas ſav d 1. 
That Sum, when added but to fixty more, 
Filch'd from ſome Hillain, or deſpairing Wh-re, 
Will make a decent Figure, we muſt own, 


When Reynard lays the next Foundation-Stone ||. 
In after-Ages, when the Chapel falls, 
And Hypocrites no more infeſt its Walls; 


© This pious Perſonage is ; merkioncd by Mr. Rowland Hill in his Full An- 


ſwer to the Rev. 7obn Weſley.” 


+ He would not touch the forty Guineas offered for a Meek-Title. 

+ Have you ever read Mr. Rowland Hill's Full Anſwer to the Rev. Mr. 
| Jobn Maſey, gentle Reader? | 

Of eme more Chapels, perhaps, at ſome other Watering- Places, the com- 


mon Receptacles of Vice worn down, and therefore excellent Markets for 
religious Mountebants to attend. 


M | When 


| 
| 
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When true Religion, unobſcur'd *, ſhall riſe, 

And Britons 1 purn- falſe Doctrines, Fraud, and Lies; 
When Wiſdom's Hand ſhall lay Impoſture + me | 


And Truths divine their native Colours wear; d 


When Heav'n by Knaves * moe no more Haſphent'd : ON 
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Will Marbles || TY inſerib'd with fuck a Name, 
To future Ages ſpread: John's pious Fame?. 

Shall that Mock-San#ity recorded live, 
Which ſtole from God all Glory Man cou'd: give " P; 
Which robb'd the ZYorld's' Creator of his Praiſe, 
To dreſs a ſhallow P----- Of }/=----'s Days? 
Or, if not /ha/low, grant him great and good; 
Grant him the nobleſt Creature ſince the Flood ;. 
Yet, but a Creature—Can he arrogate 

With his Creatar a co-equal State? 


. *, Unobſcured by. Myſtery, Fraud, and Lies, enthuſiaſtic Blaſphemy and : 

5 Nonſenſe, pious Hocus-Pocus and Impoſture. 
. + Mr. Rowland Hill. ſpeaks of Impeſture detected, and alſo truly obſerves 
upon it in his Full Anſwer. © 

+ In Addreſſes, Hymns, Trafs, Sermons, &c. &c. 

| i.e. Foundation-Stones—which. always bear the Pounder*s Name, &c. 
S i. e. his independent Exiſtence, without an Equal.—This is the clear Serip- 
ture Do#rine.—Beſides, Reynardo has been taught better by an Fun Poet : 3 

Cui nihil viget / mile aut ſecundum. Hor. Od. 


- — 
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Periſh that Hand which wrote the fu{/ome Line * ; 
From ſuch a Heart neer flow'd a good Deſign. 

Feaſts + he may inftitute, raiſe holy Piles, 

Degrade his God to win a Monarch's Smiles; 

Permit Corruption his falſe H. eart to taint, 1 
Live by Impoſture, and yet die a Saint; ; 
But never, whilſt this Hand can hold a Pen, 

Shall Be eſcape the Scorn of honeſt Men. 

Nor-1V--th, nor M---f---d, ſhall the Wigard fave, 
But Ridicule ſhall ſcourge. him to the Grave. 

There let him rot, (ſo Becket + did before,) 

Proud as a Pope, and fairhle 77 as a Yhore||: 


* And a very fulſome, frcophantic Line it is It may be found in a * 


political, jeſuitical, fanatical Addreſs not a Calm one. 

+ Love-#eaſts.—Theſe were formed and inſtituted by Reynard upon an 
Hint humbly: taken from that preſumptuous, wild Fanatic, the late Count 
Zinzendorff, Chief of the Sect of Herybuters, in Germany. — We call them 


Moravians, and under that Title the pious Count introduced them into Eng- 


land ſome Years ago. They have their Love-Feaſts too. 
1 The famous Thomas d Becket, in K. Henry the Second's Time. That 
Hizb-Prieſt (however in/olent, proud, and ignorant) was no Turncoat, He 


always affected and preſerved an abſolute Hierarchical Independence of the 


Court—bur, like our Keynard, in other Reſpects, he was an Enthufiaſt, a 
Bigot, an Inpoſtor, and a (Fill up this Chaſm, gentle Reader, a 
What otber Appellation you pleaſe, A 7199 * Zeal tor Keligion was his 


Means; but Wealth, and the Homage of an ignorant, idolizing Laity (the 
Dregs of the People) were his Ends. 


Our Reynardes, both in his fanatical and political Character, has (eſpe- 
cially of late) exhibited ſeveral Specimens of that Auræ fallacis fo Rap 
applied by Horace to Pyrrba the Courtezan. Let us nat forget here t 


| Peet's compaſſionate and juſt Reflection upon the Conduct of a perſidious 


Harlot, calmly addreſſed to his Countrymen, and equally applicable to- 


Rey nard.: 


Heu! overs 7 quibus 
 Intentata nites, ———: 
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N I. Embelliſhed with mn emblenia 
THE SAINTS} Saure,; „ * 


References to the Writings of the. Methodiſts. 


„ The cbarader of a MetivAt {rumbers muſtcbe «tways exe pted in general charadts 
is ſuppoſed to be agpixture of, ignorance apd folly, piety and hypocriſy + but this writer 
treats the whple A puJenarigit ſoundreds, ? I cangot ſer wich temper (fays he 
in his motto) ſo.many Teh * mountebanks. impoſe on the unwary multrtude ; 
wretches, who make a myke þ rage. N. e and ſhew an r concern. for the n 
1 world, only 0 reanes with n {cevrity in \ Arpocarrsy: A J. 
v8 Sc. 1. Under this perfiiaſiog he laſhes t — hout 1 bis deſcription of their 
| origin is written in the ſpiri of Churchill, ,Crinegl Reviews Dec. 177%. 
8 : * A ſevere and ella ſatire on the Methods and other pretendeèrs to ranrdinary 
''Y piety, whom the firzlt cehts 45 impoſtots aud Wypckrites We believe he is, in the 
i | | main, right; though there is no — rule without A "—Vide, APPROWE. to 


— 
A # ö — — 
* 
—— ——— ͤ ́ k D— — — — ” 


w_ | London Review, Wy. » - "FR 
1 II. Printed in the ſame Side, Thee as and orvamente? wick m knndlehetleil Frontifpiece 


1 PERFECTION; a Poetical E piftle ;; calmly addrefled to 
= the greateſt Eher e in En gland. * 


Wh. | * « He, like an hypocritic Brother, = 2290 
we 66 « Profeſles ong Thing, does angther : D 
4% Thus all Tui nps where they xe moſt'profeſt, SA3Q 
« Are found to be regarded leaſt,” 
BuTLER——upon N. Nye 2 hypocritical Furncoat? s) #27 


% A ſevere, impetuous attack vpon Mr. Jobn W.. Another Piece, in the ſame ty 
and manner, by the ſame Author, entitled The Saints, is err in ” 75 Num- 
ber.“ Critical Review for January, 1778. 


III. Juſt publiſaed, the fame Size and Price as the above, with a 'bamorous Front! \ 


SKE TCHES FOR. TABERNACLE FRAMES. 
——— manſrari, et.dioier Mie ef. Hos. ca 
len 4131 NR ER Lo it, or ſaint it, t 52 | b N = 
| Knavry grows ridiculous, I'll paint it. | [ 
0 5 be above by the er | Mr 
Iv, Price One Sbilling, 


THE WATCH, an Ode. - Humbly bbb 0 FU 
„ 1 Wiſh ory e eee MAP ned, = 


which i is added, . 

"THE. GxNius Of AMERICA TO GEN, CARLETON. An ow 
Timeo Danaus et Dona ferentes. , 
"1 6.1 1 Trane: ſends 2 Preſent ; England finiles and liſtens ; Nn 
Remember, 2 All is f is not Gold that gliſtens. * W. \J 4 

EY. The ſubject of this lĩrely Ode is the preſent of a Watch witch the King is e 

'r60diven lately from che French Court. Though the pqet bas not perhaps made the 
moſt of the ides, his Ode bas much merit, and tet. ſome firokes trye. 158 


The motto from Virgil i is apt, and we have little doubt that our poet's Wa Acht 3 will Fo 
and turn out to col a repeater,” Vide Critical Review, February, 1778. 


In the Preſs, und vil be publijbed, - (embelliſhed with an emblematical Fremiſpicre, 
(By the Arthor of The Saints, a Satire; Perfection, Cc.) 


THE TEMPLE al IMPOSTURE; a Poem, 


1 * 


